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THE WIDOW’S DAUGHTER. 


* Firm she stood and bold repul8ed the bright temptation, 
Nor dated te pat the chains o 


Dangerous to try, and | | 


ird to be dissolved.’— Watts. 


Are you prepared to give me a decisive answer ? 


said Mantits, as le presscd more closely the half 


withdrawn hand of Portia. Portia Evermore was 
the daughter of a poor, but respectable, and every 
way worthy mechanic, United in early life, to the 
object In whom his fondest affection centered, he 
had looked forward with pleasing anticipation, to 
a period, when by industry and economy, he hoped 
to place his Julia and her litte Portia in cireum- 
stances of elegance and ease. 
be the case. "The anvel of death stood with his 
commission in one hand, and in the other, the cup 
f affliction, filled with bitter drees, T'wo years 
from the birth of their first child found Mrs. Ever- 
more a widow, In tadizent circuimstances, with a 
helpless infant depending upon her for support. In 
circumstances like these, want of decision and a 
disposition to despondency might have entailed 
upon the possessor, exaggerated wo: but such was 
not the character of Mis. Evermore. 

a cheerful disposition, she 


was ever disposed to 
make the 


best of adverse fortune, decided and 
unwavering, she seldom had occasion to change her 
plans; and if ever Constrained to desist from a 
favorite purpose, it was rather the consequence of 
sone unforeseen event, than of a deficiency of 
judement. 

‘Que of two things,’ said she, * must be done. 
Kither the expenses of my dear James's last illness 
niust remain undetrayed, or f and my litde Portia, 
imust be deprived of a home, and depend wholly 
upon ny Own exertion for support.” One inoment’s 

lection determined the case, and she resolved to 
that eourse, which shi idea ry red the spirit 
i her departed husband, hovering about h would 


ly 
4 ' 
aovc, According) 


pirsiLe 


, bath COUPSt ofafew wee 
ir aittie Cottave arech the bitti burnilure hic] 
POSS ase] Wore (ispo Cu Ob, and n twitlistanodiny 
her remaming all, consist d ot a tew rtic! { 
pecessarv ch thing, she foun 1 hy rselt able to ce 
with che myunction of the Apostic Paul, to 


eno mun any thing 


Yetsuch was not to | 


Possessed of 


been placed, Consequently the method of support, 
which most readily suggested itself was that of 
teaching, which she soon engaged in. And as she 
| wats not only richly qualified, but highly emulous to 
lexeel, she had the happiness of seeing her school 
| prosper, and general satisfaction prevail, And as 
cher little Portia grew up she could jook upon the 
avails of her industry, and behold, what she thought 
would be for her, a competency through life. 

* How grateful should we be, my dear,’ said Mrs, 
i. to her daughter—* Fourteen years, have we been 
without that protection, which the female so natu- 
| rally claims; and yetakind Providence has watched 
cover 





us, and crowned our dabors with success. 
While the remembrance of a provident Companion, 
and an affectionate father, have been to us, as the 
shadow of a dream, we have found in our heavenly 
Parent, a* Father of the tatherless, and the widow’s 
God  * But one thing,’ replied the afiectionate 
virl, ‘gives me any pain. Were it not for this, I 
should be happy. But you, my nother, should T 
be deprived of my only surviving parent, I could 
not! indeed, [could not, be reconciled ” * Heaven 
‘would support you,’ said Mrs. EF 


te 
‘Atlictions from above, 

Are angels seat on elabassies of love.* 
| The conversation was now interrupted, Portia 
(was to spend the night by the bedside of a sick 
tricnd. She took an atleetionate leave of her 
nmother, and departed. She found her friend dan- 

rerously il and, during the night. was so intent upon 
her sufferings, us scarecly to think of home. To- 
wards morning, however, her eve met the window 
which looked towards their habitation. 


A light froma 
without shone upon the curtain—she hastily raised 
the blinds—she flew to the dvor—the light cone 
tinued to Increase: and a sudden e\plosion of the 
oof, confirmed her most dirctul apprehensions. 
‘QO! my mother!’ she exclaimed, and burst forth 
in frantic grief. Wath 


creat Ciihculty irs. E. was 
snatched fron th 


. 
devouring element, suffocated 


with smoke, and to all appearance dead. Every 
‘ort, which skill lthe most sanguine friendship 

could suegest, wa ised, for hea restoration, but dn 

Vall. Sh hnvercad but a iew hotrs, w hie lh, otten 

hav} HO plo ed tie ! Ssing of Hfeaven upon her 
ughter, she resigned her spit to God who gave it. 
such an afliction too much for the delicate 

constitution of Portia. Jbhe organs of nature refused 

to perform ther funretionsrearon tottered on 
ra * A cal saat ae 1 


‘ ni¢ 
- sha 


shuken with 
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contending emotions—and a sudden dissolution 
seemed her inevitable doom. At length, however, 
by the most assiduous attention of physicians and | 
friends, her health was restored, and she was ena- 
bled to exercise that confidence in an overruling 
Pr rovidence, which by degrees produced a chee rful 
frame of mind. Yet left as she was, with barely 
one suit of clothes, she soon discovered the neces- 


sity of personal exertion ; and although ansietance 
was offered, and repeatedly urged upon her; that 


magnanimity, which was the only bequest of hier 
deceased parents, would not suffer her to become a 
burden to friends, farther than necessity required, 
Such was the destitute situation of Portia, when 
Manlius Frankfort demanded a 
that question upon which hung all his hopes. 
Frankfort was some years older than herself, apie 
some, accomplishe d, and in his manners eve ry way 
calculated to please the fancy, and captivate grid 
heart. His father, who had recently died, had left 
him sole possessor of an estate of £20,000. Thus 
situated, to a mind less improved, toa judgment less 
informed than were those of Portia, the acceptance 


of his generous proposal, would have been a matter | 


He loved her, and had done from her 
nor was she to his pleasing 
address, Gladly would she have found, joined with 
his facinating manner and affectionate heart, all 
those qualities, which in her estimation were essen- 
tial to Connubial bliss. Yet such was not the case, 
With all his virtues he possessed one vice; and 
this one failing was sufficient to poison the Cup of 
happiness. Franktort might not be considered a 
tippler, but he loved a social glass: and in the 
freedom with which its sparkling contents were 
proffered to sturrounding triends, the discerning eve 
of Portia, beheld his future doom. She withheld 
not an ingenuous expression of her mind. Most 
affectionately did she warn him of his danger, and 
intreat him to shun the delusive snare, and often, 
very often, had he promised amendment by tetal 
abstinence ; but resolutions and promises were all ; 


of course. 


infancy ; insensible 


no reformation appeared in his conduct, and she 
had how resolved, whatever micht be the CONSC- 
quence, to listen no longer to his addresses. Ter 


final decision was given politely, yet with a firmness, 


which plainly indicated the influence of reason and 
principle, * Your vircntes, ‘lanlius,’ said she, * ] 
revere; but your failings f deplore, nor will I 
bestow this hand, where [ cannot without any 


reservation deposit my heart. And is ny doom 
then fixed 2? exclaimed Frankfort—* To-morrow 
then my dear Portia | leave you, and leave you 
forever. You have severed the only tie which bind: 
me to my native home: and to carth, | 
have no friends to deplore my absence—no mother 
to weep over my departarc—no father to solicit Th 
stay—no count the 
separation—no Portia to Wish Mavhus would return. 
IT saul tor France: but that 

have every 


mide ed 


sister to lhnvering 


"Po-morrow recollect, 
with you, I 
aifection, and the 
riably been to call you mine 
fortune, which otherwise will be 


(it posited 
only deswe of my heart has inva 
and share with vou that 


tome of no avail.’ 


The parting hand of Manlius was received with a 
modest and becoming dignity. They separated 
with an assurance on hits part of eternal love, and on 
heis of uuabated friendship. * Go Mantis,’ said 
she. ‘and onay Tleaven avert the doom whieh 
Tieeaten you. You may rest assured, that TP shall 

feela olicitude for vour wellage. 


\ud never i 


final decision of 


ilseveral 


hours of 


sentiment of 


Shi Ul my own name be bre athed on high, 
And thine re nembered not.’ 


Soon after the departure of Frankfort, Portia too 
upon herself the management of the same scho 
which had previously been her mother’s care, 
liberal patronage was atforded, and she enjoyed 
degree of pleasure in watching the intellectual 
growth of her pupils. A’ few weeks after this a 
etter was handed her, post marked * [ste of Wight,’ 
and in the well known hand of Manlius directed to 
herself. Upon breaking the seal, she found enclosed 
ina blank a bank of £20. What to do she 
knew not. She feared the of the world, 
and her pride revolted from the thought of receiving 
support from hand had refused, 
‘Yet it was so managed, that it was uscless to think 
of returning the No doubt could be 
lentertained of the from whence it came: 
‘vet before an answer could be returned, Frankfort 
might be thousands of miles, from the Isle of Wiel 
| Witha determination, not to appropriate the money 
to her own use, she at leneth came to the conclusion, 
to put it into the care ofa fiend, who was entrusted 
with the Circumstances res peeting it, and ly whom, 
IseCUrity Was for the amount received, The 
nuinterrupted health, and continued application of 
Portia, not only vielded 
berastupport, butenabled her, from time to time, to 
that which 
During this period, 
miade ly mosul, but 
invariably with the same precaution which had 
attended the fiat. Tlie oily possible clew which 
0° had to the donor, was the hand writing ; 
ard to his place 


notre 
cepstire 
one whose she 
Conation. 
sotrce 


ened, 
for four succeeding years, 


afford to suffering worth, USSISLANCE, 


want alone can 
remittances had 


appreciate, 
lye hl 


could 
and the information with reg 
of residence, the 
riably changed, there was no possibility of sending 
The money was therefore deposited as at 


only 
Host: Tie wk, and tis this Was pavat 


areply. 
first, and a profound secresy observed on the part 
of hin who held it in possession. 

Seven years had now elapse d, sinee the subject 
of this little parentiess and pen 


narrative Was Cust, 


nyless, on the world; yet she hadgeemed tmdecd 
to be the peculiar care of Him, who has said, * | 
will never leave thee nor forsake thee.” For the 
threeJast years, she had not received the usual 


mittaneces from abroad: but at home alliowhich her 
hand engaged, scemedto prosper ; wd tn her, were 
the vernied, * "Phere 


is that scattereth, 


words of Solomon strikingly 
and yet inereaseth,’ 

auttinnal evenings, which 
so powerfully impress the mind, with the fading 


‘nature ofall things earthly, and so readily call up the 


Ii Wis on one of those 


) 


‘Ghosts of blissful days, long sinee departed,’ 

mind of Portia was poring 
recollection of the lone ly life had led, 
cand at the same time, mingling with those reflections 


erateful aspirations of praise to Him who had been 


ilie contemiplatiye 


that 


over the she 


ithe father and euide of her youth: that she was 
suddenly awakened from those reveries, by the 
entrance of a stranger, asea Captain. * Can vou 


clive etimeto Miss | Daw phrorve -? bin une cdthye straneer, 
virl of apparently 
the 


repomed he, 


as he seated upon his knee, a 
years ot ave, ‘She ts 

addvess, sir” * Phen, 
short. Lo have burt 


to vour care this little 
| 


three Vt one whom you 


my errand | 
mu thus letter, Comanit 
set sail’ Se 


oil il part 


io deliver \ 
( hye pul, and 
exchanees with thre litthe 


ane depaited, Yor 


saving, bie 


Stomed torecemmg sete 
hia tha 


hernew eh 


hiss 


a 
~- 
ae 


i! from abpoad, thou 





Sar 








do 
tual 
iB a 
mt.” 
Lt 
sed 
she 
iid, 
hie 
sed, 
ink 
he 
yes 
fort 
vl, 
Hey 
on, 
ted 
yar, 
hie 
rot 
led 
~ 10 
ieh 
od, 
but 
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Bordeaur, July 10. 
* My dear Portia—With sensations, which can be 


telt, but can never be expressed, | commit to your 


sre a motherless and more than fatherless infant, 
dose history, together with my own, since last | 

‘aw you, FT can but briefly state, 

Since I took my final leave of the only being on 
earth, with whom imy heart clained kindred, | have 
had no abiding place. For several years, my dwell- 
ing was upon the deep, and from the different parts 
where PE occasionly landed, [ from time to time sent 
you such pecuniary atd, as [suspected your lonely 
situation demanded: and natwitiee tanding [have 
disposed of a large estate, these are the only appro- 
prations upon which [ can reflect with pleasure. 
At Turin, | became acquainted with an amiable girl. 
J sought and won her heart; [solicited and obtamed 
her baud. And yet, amiable as she was, I loved 
her not, she soon became the object of my aversion, 
and like a demon, I pursued that course oi un- 
kindness, which undoubtedly shortened her days. 
Her body now slumbers in the tomb, while [ doubt 
not her ransomed spirit looks down with pity upon 
her miserable companion, The little girl which I 
beg you to protect, is our only child ; 
your name, and oh! may she inherit your viriues, 
f would not impose this task upon you, but 1 know 
your generous heart; and trust the 
orphan will not be disregarded, "The contaminating 


she bears 


cries ol the 
example of her father has not yet affected her; she 
is still innocent; and it is the dying request of hei 


unhappy father, th: we you shouk | adopt her as your’ 


Pour into her mind the 
unpress her life with the influence of your salutary 
examples ; and oh! may she be to you a blessing 
in the decline of life, and her filial ce 
in the hour of death—Olh! that I could 
' that Lcould divest nivse 

und blot from aay out 
Which haunt my midnight that 
rhaws my Vitals, and stings my soul with 
Yes Portia, the poison trom which you 


so olten warned me to (lesist, 


own, precepts of virtue : 


portinent a 
solace 
stop here ] args 1] o) 

| rr Loft recoiection, 


memory. those SCeHnCSs ol 


“hours ! the worm 
neve dies o 
madness ! 
have has drank the 
streams of [ilk 
Wwile—destroyed the 
my soul, My 
the court of Tleaven '— 


* Elo hall P stand before my J 
\nd pass the so Tirst 


wasted ay estute—murdered pry 


life of my tfiiend—and rnined 
1! but oh! 


doom trom inan is fixes 


ition L haves! 


that p 


e ; 
arewe]] 


‘faa fit of iIntoxic 
and daw few 


Wh a Compan On, 


divs must suifer paltv, whieh 


injured justice demands ! J riha—my uo- 
pen declines i 

c ycline the wi kedness of this Durst hour ! Nia 
Lleaven bles: ‘rof 


“RANK FORTY,’ 


derstanding refuses to tndite—ms 

‘ | ¢ oface santos levpaer tye 

Vou, aire proveck tin Bytathat aaa 
MiANLIUS | 


. 


‘QO! cive him repentance unto life.’ exclaimed 
Portia, as the letter fell from her trembling band. 
Nor was het prayer dn vain. Pheaven heard the 
fervent petition, and she was permitted to learn, 
thrat previous to his execution, he rave eviden C Of 


‘ 


and died e on diod fo; 


genuine repentance, allie wy 
merey, and pleading as his only hope of justification 
the ments of a Saviour’s blood. 

In takine the charge of her little ward, the amiind 
of Portia received a ne ulus to action Li 
adopting her as her dauchtes he felt a NI 
bility unknown betore, but she had the | bine 
of seeime her grow up into all the graces cat ca 

lorn the female mind. Tovine and beloved 
all her aequanitance, her example shed a salutiars 
Influence around, and wave to society anew Claro. 
Portia was no lone@er ata lo iy thre al math oo 


+ 


the money which Frankfort had bestowed upon her. 
It had been carefully preserved, and by prudent 
management, by the time his daughter could ap- 
preciate its worth, it afforded her a handsome in- 
come. Miss Evermore had the happiness, of seeing 
Miss Frankfort early settled in life, and with a liberal 
hand dispe nsing blessings around her. From the 
time of her daughter's marriage, she relinquished 
‘the cares of a school. and devoted the remainder 
jot her days, to piots exercises, and a devotional 
retirement. She saw sixty anniversaries of her 
birth day, and then quietly gave her body to its 
mother earth, while her sanctified spirit, was Car- 
ried by angels, to rest in Abraham’s bosom. ‘The 
plain marble slab, erected to her memory, bears 
this simple inscription ; 
‘ PORTIA IS HAPPY,’ 


* And o’er her head, the grass green sod 
Shall luurish sweetly.” 








THE FORGER. 


‘ Link'd with one virtue, and a thousand crimes.’—Byren 
Ata recent period, when forgeries were so Com- 
mon, and so many criminals expited their guilt on 
the scaffold, it was a singular fact, that the sufferers 
were almost invariably poor wretches, who passed 
small notes for a miserable sustenance, whilst the 
sreat Wholesale manulacturers of the forged paper 
contrived to escape with impunity, This was at- 
tributed to their large capital and Anmense profits, 
which enabled them to adopt many expedients to 
avoid detection; and, all, to their influence 
on the lower orders of the police. Whether this 
last assertion be true or Calwminous, certain it ts, 
that the detection of the wholesale manufacturers 
iid dealers in forged bank notes was very seldom, 
and bore no proportion whatever to that of the 
vices produced 
to such criminal 


above 


thrifiless starving wretches, whose 
the miseries that made then: resort 
means of indulging in profligate habits. A 
instances, however, did cccur of great 
beime brought to justice; and the following history 
ds perhaps the most memorable of all such 
ouised from respec tto 


few 


oifendeirs 


alvou 
examples. The names are dis 
the relatives of the principal criminal, whose fanily 
was rt putabie in couduet. and even well descended, 
The dis only deviation from the 
<triet truth of the 


1 
At a place 


of mame is the 
history ‘ 


tise 


bout five 


townoltb————— 


calle dl Bridge, 
niles fram the great manufacturing 
lod a farmer who, though inoficnsive, 
‘keeping hnmselfto himself,’ 
than any of his equals ini 
us that 


> ; 
_———E | 
> 
' FF 

ind, as the people said, 
. ! . 
notice 


probably, of all thin 


=till attracted inere 


' ry 1,5 
he country. Phir 


Vas, 
desirous to avoid, 

very large, but the land 
ound him was sterile and 
low, und he 


ads tOMW 
Orers 1) his business. 


thich he was the most 
Mr. Destield’s farm was 
and the scene a 
sual ¢ onsequentls his rent. 
rot lal 
COUNTRY 4 no 


Wis poor, 
I si] } Cee 


equired rmyreater TLL T LED 


He was a stranger in the could 


discove i from when C | c had 


mre. Or whe tie Was, thre nol it Wis Usul lly believed 
that be was a native ot ie nt 3 ana whilst rome 
erted that he had been a captain in the avin, 
ceed for some irregularity of conduct, others, 


ind probably with as Pittle foundation, toaintumed 


th, he hod been u desperate sinuggle OU The Coust 
i) id Sita owerful man, whose turn aod 
tion Of limbs, and carriage Ob person, Hot oul 
) 1 ey) \ hut tt \t pose ( () 
1 hi j ! oy tth { lined s it uti bis lt 
; ’ a | ls eWile) j i} yt | 
‘ if ‘ til S eoilbblemancee y 
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certainly the very reverse of prepossessing. lie 
appeared calm and reflective, a man of unconquer- 

able firmness ; but with a nobility of brow that 
carried pride and self-possessed haughtiness to tht 
extremes of repulsive severity, w hiist the drooping 
of the corners of his mouth, which was well formed, 
and arose out of a short, thick, and firm chin, was 
more expressive of scorn than any thing I ever 
witnessed, 





Such was the man who had long been suspected 
of being the great Dagon of all forgeries; and it 
was rumoured that he had brought more men to 
the gallows than all others in that inisuitous trade. 
But suspicion appeared to me to rise, in the first 
instance, from very inadequate causes. 

Desfield, or Mister or Geatleman, or Fisquire! 
Desfield, as he was called in derision by his! 
* brother farmers,’ had given great ground of offence 
to all his neighbors of his own class. 

In the very Cificult times, he was almost the only 
farmer that had piri l his vent pune ily, and without 
Claiming or accepting any deduction of bis landlord. 
He was on equi ly vood terms with the rector, albeit 
disputes of the quantity had recently given way to 
discussion on the principle of tithes. Tle had 
occasioned even a deadiy hatred his brothes 
farmers, by refusing to let any <r ii lis emproy | 
receive aught of his waces out of the 
and each of them was paid from two to even five or] 
six shitiings a week (ii they had fin be =) more than| 
the laborers smpiore “don the neizhboring farms. 

To the substantial sources of enmity ia a Chris 
tian country, were added others of almost equal| 
heinousness. Mrs. Desfield was a plain, valgar, 
hard-working woman; but then she was above going, | 
or what was the 
market like other farmers’ wives: and | 
daughter, the fresh and delicate, the graceful and 
beautiful young Emily Destieid, not onty eclipsed 
all virls of her station in dress on Sunday, but her} 
father had bought her a grand piano-forte at a sale 
ofabankrupt banker's furniture, and the very master 
from B——, who tancht stieing and muste to the 
rector’s daughters, likewise taucht her the 
accomplishinents. She rode avery fine horse, not! 
to market, but * out a pleasuring, ke any lady ;’ 
and when these things were talked ot, as they | 
always were, by the farmers at the inn dinner on} 
market days, sone kind-heated neighbor would 
generally add, * Ah! no zood will come of it, Pm 
sure ;’ whilst some equall 
add, ‘I'll be bound she’s no better than she should 
be.’ Notwithstanding 2!! this, 
a mild, unassuming girl, always appeared pensive 
and unhappy; and the bea uty of her father’s atten-|} 
tion to her was heightened by its appearing almost) 
the only human sympathy of which he was possesse | 
Exce , at pu! blic places, he associate <d with nobody 
Not a person had ever been regaled in his taestrigak 
He was, of all men, the most scrupulously punctual 
at places of worship; for though good men may 
abstain from this, bad men never can: for th 
outward show of devotion is an indispensable mu- 
niment of the game they have to play in the world. 

What, probably, hastened the determination of 
the police to suspect Desfield of forgery, was his! 
unaccountable tnprucence in denouncing the police 
officers as asct of bribed and cormpt persons ; and 
this he never scrupl d to do upon all oe asions. 
His fate was sealed. 

This man’s courage, boldness, 
his extreme cunning and numerors 
dered it atask of no ordinars 





poor-rates 27 


same thing, she did not go to] 
then hei 


Salhi 


- kind Samaritan would 


Emilv Desfeld was 


and vieilance, with 
resources, ren- 


y* ~* %6 ‘ 
auncugy to api. 


enpermnrtend nt of lis workmen, 


him; that is to say, le: ally, and with the double 
object of securing the machinery which was to 
establish his cuilt—it he was enilty—a 
Was, as yet, Only surmised upon envy, and strength- 
ened by the fact that the man had always the 
command of large sums of money. 

"The capture resolved upon, the mode of effecting 
it occasioned much discussion. The most deter- 


mined and experienced police officer was entrusted 


with the warrant, and it was at last resolved that he 
should employ 
the — regiment of heavy dragoons, that was 
stationed inthe barracks of —— in consequence of 
the disturbed state of the neighborhood, 

This unusual mode was absolutely necessary; for 
not only were Desfield’s men attached to bin bya 
long course of kindness and liberality, and therefore 
dangerous Instruments under the command of so 
wily and desperate a leader; but the population 
wis inboa temper ot mind that disposed them to 
thwart any civil foree, however proper its conduct, 
or justifiable the object for which it was employed. 

A party of eight men was selected from the regi- 
ment, and they were 
SUSPIC ion, was diseuised in a dracoon’s undress- 
jacket. The military commander, however, was a 
serjeant, a tall, powerful, 
brutal courage, whe, in the campaigns throughout 
the Peninsular war, had given frequent and memo- 
rable proots that, like Sylla, he had a head to plan, 
and a heart to execute any enterprize, however 
desperate. 

Desfield for years had been a punctual attendant 
at the market of ——, where his d 
been correct and liberal. “The 
selected to effect his capture 


enterprising 


ealines had 
market day was 
It wes calculated that 
the party, by surprising his house in his absence, 
could overpower resistance and overcome stratagem 
with sufficient promptitude, to make themselves 
mnasters of all Desfield’s mechinery of trade, after 
which the capture of the man was of less conse- 
quence, or at least of more easy attainment. 

The party of dragoons, in their drill jackets, 
proceeded carelessly, as if exercising the ir horses, 
upon the highway, until they came to the corner 
of the lane which led to the house. Putting their 
horses suddenly upon the quickest trot, they hoped 
to surprise the place, which was about hi fa mile 
from pa road. "To their astonishment they found 
every gate locked, and every impediment thrown in 
the w: vy of their approac bh. "These obstacles over- 
come, they next found that the house 
rite ned and barricaded in a formidable manner. 
Not a sound was heard within, excepting the 
rushing wind of the strongest draft furnace, the 
| sinoke of which was Issuing from the roof, and first, 
oceasioned a supposition that the building was on 
five. 

Whether it was a mere mutter 


itself was 


of chance, or 


whether Desfield had obtained any information of 


his danger, was never ascertained; but that day, 
he had sent his wife and daughter to the market, 
and had himself staid at home, and was thus pre- 
pared for the attack. 
reasons for him to be 


There were probably two 
on his evard.—After he had 
ceased to keep the police in his pay, his natural 
zacity warned him that his impunity was at an 
end: but he had, IT beleve, ‘ made his fortune,’ and 
his hope was to ‘ leave oli business, and retire upon 
‘ set the police at defian 
MWe had moreover, among his old adherents, a 


a shrewd, cratty, 


thing that * 


for his purpose a small party of 


placed under the orders of 
the polic e officer, who to prevent the possibility of 


{fellow of 
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hard-headed Seotchman. a1 ery Kibo of potations, | thei and the embankment, his white clothed figure, 
but with the difference that his brain seemed to have ‘thus set in relief by the dark ground beyond, pre- 


some chemical repulsion to liquors 


rs. This fellow !'senting a clear ann to their muskets. 


He knelt 


used to drink and sing wnone the troopers and down on his right knee, resting on the other his 


police officers, and wor ont their secrets : and he 


ts . © yet 7? 
left aim: he said in a firm voice, * Tam ready. 


would, ina similar way, pick up all the ooses)y) of The priest was avout to tle a handkerchief about 
the neighborhood, and report it to his master. hiseyes: but he said, * No—TI pray I may be spared 


These are sufficient clucs cto elucidate the fact of that: 


Desfield’s attitude of defence. "That day he was 


; sme" 
let me see ny death—P'm not afraid of it. 
The priest after consulting the sergeants looks, 


javing the foundation of his future safety ‘: his fate ‘withdrew the handkerchief; Colon retired to the 


depended on his undisturbed state for afew hours. 


place where Reaumer and the other soldier were ; 


The sevyeant contrived to widen a gap in the land the priest after having received from his peni- 
hedge, through which he passed with hismen, whilst ‘tent the assurance that he died ‘in charity w ith all 
the policeman, with two of the troopers, forced a |mankind,’ and having bestowed on him a last bene- 


gate off the hinges in front of the louse. "he 

soldiers were placed at imtervals to prevent any 
, 

persons escape ; 


oflicer, throwing themselves off thelr horses, inme- 


diately assailed the front door, demanding, admit- Jeveled, 


tunce in the name of the Kine. 


’ wn . i . ° 
The house, however, Was very different from a of hearing the fatal word . fire ! 


modern structure. Tt was the centre division of a 
building which had been erected by a small society 
of Roman Catholics, in the fatter part of the reign 
of Charles IL., and it very far surpassed even the 
Massy character of the mral domestic architecture 


of the period, It was full of secret Contrivances tor 


concealment, whilst its strength evinced the appre- | 


hensions of its occupants that they might be exposed 
to the attacks of their infurtated persecutors 5 it 
likewise but too clearly spoke the hopes ofthe party, 
that the power of the Buke of York might enable 
them to repel foree by force. 

The police officer tried his staff and small iron 
crow-bar against the massive oaken door, studded 
with nails and crossed in every direction with ribs 
ofiron. After a contemptuous laugh at these puny 


etforts, the Herculean serjeant seized a huge log of 


wood which had ineautiously been left in the vard, 
and like a giant thundered with his bat 
against the portal. The executor of the 
had his revenge of the wielder of foree, 


terug 


ra 
civil Jaw 
The pant- 
ig, exhausted trooper threw down the timber, and 
wiped the perspiration off his forehead, 
at fault; each looked at th 


= : 
Both Were 


other in the 


of persons utterly foiled in then prestunptuotis 
confidence. 

The bold trooner asain teok the | id. ida 
espied ashoit ladder uuder a hedee, and yotin cad jt 
beneath one of the lower windows. The whole ties 
oft windows, however, were sceured with the strong 
iron matted bars of former davs. and they had nivas 
sive oaken shutters within. The stone sill and 


; ° . , a | 
coping of the casement were honeveombed with age, 


and the brawny arin ol the trooper wren hh d Olit of 


the iron stancheons from its sockets ; but the in- 
ner shutter resisted utmost He ow: 
again foiled. Hethoughi amoment, descended the 
ladder morosely, and cursed the unsoldicrly services 
he had been sent on. 


(Conclud 


his force, 





Sverre “ FIT RT. ‘\ Sere Et a) 
WESC BAL BOV Se 


ds the 
friends embraced and kissed each other. Teanines 
retired to the spot 


The sergeant and the priest advance 


where the other soldier was 


standing: and, kneeling on one knee, leant | 

on his hands, still convulsively and un loush 
vrasping his spade, as if for sty Hort the othr 

twelve men had fermed a double line, abou } 

tren paces to the front of Jean, hia , 


character 


and the serjeant with the police ‘word of command—! Prepare y— 


and laid on his lips the kiss of Christian 
Colon gave the 
the twelve mus- 
kets were brought forward :-—* Present ;—they were 
The sereeant was raising his cane as the 
last signal, to spare the victim even the short pang 
when Rollo, with 
‘a foud yell, sprang to his master’s side. He had 
been startled from his slumber by the roll of the 
drum: and looking up at what was going on, per- 
leeiving Jean left kneeling all alone, and all so 
silent, except Reaumer’s faintly heard sobs, his 
linstinet seemed to tell him his master was in danger; 
his whining was unheard or unheeded: he felt this, 
too, and ceased it, but made a desperate cfiort to 
break the rope that lield him, which, weal ned as 
it was by bis late gnawing and tugging at it when 
iv the outhouse at Carolle, soon eave way, and, as 
‘above mentioned, he sprang with a yell to his mes- 
ters But Jean's thoughts at that moment 
‘were too seriously encaged to heed even Rolto, he 
only raised his right arm, and ge ntly put the dog 
‘aside, his own mild, waflinching gaze still fixed on 
the before him. But the not 
checked by this movement of his amester: still 
whining, and with his ears besece himaly tard back, 
he strugeled hard to get nearer to him. 

Colon felt for Jean's sitthation, and made a sien 
© Reaumes (who, wonde ring at the pause since 
the last word of command, had raised eyes) 
that he should try to coax ily doe ofl; he did so 
but. of course, 
It will be at once seen that, thou 


‘diction, 


‘love, also retired on one side, 


side, 


soldiers Gog Was 


his 
by whistling and calling, quite ia 


vein. ch thts his 


taken some thine in the telimg, all that passed frem 
the thine of Rollo'’s arrival w lithe more than the 
transaction of a moment. Still it sadelay ond 
the men were ready to fire: and Colon, not i whe 
ing the incident of sufiietent weight to anthorize a 
SUS} OI vo 


ension of the execution, however ten 
] i) aie toe 7 


into his men. and was 


niuttered, * erent pit ymin Harnad 


lie turned his face a ae2umn 


about to eive the sienal, when he wes a second 
time intemupted by hearmg Joud shouts from be- 
hind him, accompanied by the discharge of a park 
of cannon. He elanced towards the opposite hill 
at his back. whereon the village stood, and there 
he saw all was confusion and bustle, officers eal- 


loping to and fre, and the men forming horiiedty 


to i line, he bist ily wave the worc—*as you 
were:’ for a lone line of road to the north enst 
of the hill he saw a thick cloud of dest: from 


Which quickly plunged out a group of horsemen, 

evidently officers, the foremost not so tall as most 

of theim, nol ernceftula rider os many of the nm), 

thouch |] it tiriiv too, w " O° 7 ( thy €% 
} } } s men i he t hie Was Pen erouv ie 

fort mt? (1) ’ has { ture tis ¢: ) 
hi y frock ‘ bh. Cree 

é ‘ 
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Colon gave the word of command; the soldiers 
shouldered their muskets, and prepared to salute; 
and, m another minute, Napoleon, at the head of | 
his staff, reined up on the top of the hill. He had | 
Jeft the march of the grand army some leagues he-| 
hind, and ridden towards Labarre, in order, with 
his wonted watchtfulness, to take the detachment 
by surprise, and see what they were about. His! 
eagle eye, whose glance saw every thing like anoth-! 
er’s gaze, had at once detected the party on the) 
hill, and he had ridden from the road at full speed) 
up the slope to discover what the object of the | 
necting was: a glance, too, told him that; and 
while he was yet returning the salute of the men 
and their sergeant, he said, in a voice panting after 
his hard gallop, ‘ Hley ? what's this ?—a desertion ?’ 
* Yes, sire—no, sire ; not exactly,’ stammered Co- 
Jon. * Not exactly, what then?’ asked Napoleon, 
in a rather peevish tone, his face assuming more 
than its usual sternness ; for hardly any thing more | 
provoked hin than hesitation on the part of those | 
he addressed. * Absence against orders, sive,’ re-| 
plied Colon. ‘Aha! for how long?) Is that hiss 
dog 7’ * Yes, sire; only a few hours.’ *A few) 
hours! Who gave this order, then?’ * General | 
S—, sive” *What character does he 
* Hle is a brave man, sire.” ‘He is a Frenchman.’ | 
retorted Napoleon, proudly; ‘but is he honest, | 
and sober, and generally obedient?’ ‘Yes, sire; 
this is his first fault.” ‘ML. ! how long has he serv- 
ed 2? * Three years last March, sire.’ 

A louder and higher toned—* M! escaped Na-| 
poleon: and bis attention was at that moment 
attracted by Reaumer, who, with a timid step, had 
approachud the emperor; and, kneeling on ou 
knee, with clasped hands and broken voice cried, 
*Q@! sire, if you—if you would spare his life—thn 
is innocent of—any intention to desert, that 1 





bears 


cun—" ‘Are you his brother interrupted the | 

emperor. * No sire,’ answered Reaniner: * his 
. { . *-* >. 

friend—his. dear friend.” * And how know you! 


what his intentions were 7” * [fe told them to me, 
sire ; he only went last night to see his friends, and 
would have returned the same night, but that I—I 
advised him to meet the reciment at Labarre : and 
Ii know— ‘* And what hadst thou to ad- 
vise a comrade ina breach of duty 7 Stand back 
to thy covered 
shane. 

N woleon beckoned wean to hein . he Came an 


busines : 


place.’ Reaumer retired 


Rolio with hin, and the latter, as thouch under 
standing the power and authority of the man bi 
nrster thus obeyed, pur! his fore “paws ay ‘ust his 


] a 


stinup, and whimpered tmplormely up to bin 
dean looked for a moment in the Miaperor’s face, 
but his gaze drooped, though without quailing 

neath that of the piercing large ; 
fixed on him. After a short pause, Napoleon ask- 
ed, ‘Thine age? Lie eood dog! 
for Rollo was getting importunate. * Twenty-five 
vears, sire.’ * Why hast thou disobeyed orders 2’ 
‘E could not help it, sire’ * Couldnt help it! 
dost thou mean °’ rimy friends, and 
so longed to see them, that indeed [ could not 
help it, sire” “Tis a excuse! Down, | 


sav, good brute’ but at the same moment that be 


erey eyes that were! 
down—down, 
how 
‘7T was so nea 
strane 

said so, he ungloved his hand and gave itto Rollo 


to hick: then, after a short patise, And 
‘Yes, sire: and | was 


added, 
thon sawest thy parents © 


returning to the regiment, when—— * Ah! ts 


this true, sergeant 2’ ‘Ves, sire, tis true,’ upswel 
ec hes ‘we met him about three-quarters f 
leaeu from ———,” | need Wot thave isked 


though,’ interrupted Napoleon ; ‘the man’s face 
looks true—Thy name % again addressing Jean. 
‘Jean Gavard, sive, Down, Rolla! [ fear he is 
troublesome to your highness. Napoleon stitled 
—perhaps at the tith—and answered * No, no: 
poor Rollo, he is a fme dog. LT shall taquire mite 
this affair, Gavard ; for the present, [ respite thee.’ 

Jean knelt ov his knee, and seized the emperor's 
hand to kiss it: but Napoleon said ‘Stay, stay ; 
the dog has been licking it. But this made ne 
difference to poor Jean, who kissed it eagerly ; 
when Napoleon drew it away, it Was wet with tears. 
He looked on the back of his hand a moment, and 
his lips compressed theinselves as he did’ so. 
‘They are the tears of a brave man, sir, said he, 
turning to a young officer at his side, on whose 
features the emperors side glance had caught a 
nascent smile—* Forward !—and at full gallop the 
party lett the ground, 

Jean's feelings at this sudden eseape from death, 
were like these of a man wakened from a frightful 
dream, before his senses are yet enough gathered 
together to remember all its Circumstances, 
had little time, however, to gather them togethe: 
on this Reaumer’s arms 
moment around his neck; and the hands of his 
comrades—those very hands that a minute before 
were about to deal him death—were now gladly 
crasping his; and their many congratulations on 
his escape ended in one loud shout of * Long live 
the iinperor Var, sIrnold’s Stories. 


Jean 


occasion, tor were tna 


HABITS OF ECONOMY. 

*A sheht knowledge of human nature will show.’ 
savs Mr. Colquhoun, ‘that when a nian gets on a 
litthe in the world he ts 
little further.’ Such ts the 
its, that it has been said, if a journeyian lays 
the first five shillings his fortune is made. My 
Williain Tall, who has bestowed creat attention on 


desirous otf tthe ona 


erowth of providenut hal) 
rr 


the state of the laboring poor, declares he never 
knew an instance of one who had saved mone, 
coming to the parish. And he adds morcove: 


‘those individuals Who save mOoneV are bette r Wwork- 
] 


men, wu they do not work better, they behave bet 


ter. ; nad are more respect ible: ane | would SOONG) 


have ininy trade a hundred men who save DOME 


than two hundred who shilling thes 


Yet. lin prop 


spend CVery 


- 1* > | ' . ' 
ytion as maividuals save ai litth 


money their morals ane mueh better: they lus- 
bane that little, and there is a st perior fone given 
to their morals, and they behave better for ki 
ine they have a little stake in ociety, 


It IN SCPE 


ly necessary to reniark, that habits of thouehttal 


ness and fruwality are at all tines of immense in 


portant ( |, ides rspins Karly Dis '} line ‘ 





LIVE OAK, 
This ful tree Is 


southern sections of the United States.—I[t has the 


ingular and uss confined to thr 
and near thie 
CGieoreia and Florida. Its 
Richmond, Vir 


. ‘ bag : 
most luxurimnt crowth on the islands, 


, | 
ioibhas, 


thern Jimit Is nea: ini, and it 


bial 
extends frem thence to the mouth of the Mississi 
pi. Its numerou lumbs, with ther branching ai 


1d durability of 
most valuable material that 
ol ships. 
narrow limits to which iti 


irregular form, and the hardiness 
the wood, render it thr 
Its erent pnpoi 


tht ialine 


rows, tor the 
tance to our navy, the 
ufiered 
bicave lead or 


' 
Leultivat 


confined, and the great destruction it has 
) ive 1] if 1a OoOwth of Cotton, 


7. to tuk mcuslye lo preserve a 
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Jt is ne ither 0) large, or sO high 1, as Many othe 
trees t His common height beime from foity to tity 
five, and the diameter of the body from one to two 
fect. Tt has a broad tufted head, supported upon 
a trunk twenty feet high, and 
when seen from a distance, has soime resemblance 
to an aged apple tree, or perhaps more like a peas 
tree. Its leaves are small, of an oval shape, not in- 
dented, of a dark green on the upper surface, and 
whitish beneath, They continue upon the tree 
and fall but that the 
always retains its rich and native verdure. 

; oval form, almost black, 
The natives are 
them, which 


about cighteen or 


al vears, eradually . sO 


SCVe} 
tree 
A 
Phe aeorus are of a long 

! sel e . 

cups shallow with a eray color. 


cant to have extracted an oil from 


they used with their food, besides eating them in 
their natural state, “Mhey are abundant, some sea- 


readily, as 


and they germinate so 
thes 


their radical 


sons particularly, 
sometimes to shoot out 
fall frona the 

Few trees 


s In fore 
tree, 

are probably more deserving of aa ex- 
cultivation; but entertained 
they can be propagated, except in mart- 
regions; and it has even been supposed that 


fCsive doubts are 
whether 
tne 
sea aris essential to their existence.—Scicnitfic 
Tracts. 

PETER THE GREAT AND LOUIS 
LE GRAND. 

Russia, and Touts 
Io vce C, have been cientit | with the 
Great, ut certainly on very different grounds. 
The following contrast is not Uhaptly drawn, by the 
author of Devereus : 

‘Had Lleisure, Panight here pause to point out a 
notable contrast between Peter the Great and Louis 
le Grand: new 
chated 
niehty 





Both Peter I. 


both creators of a both asso- 
change in the condition of two 
There ceases the likeness, and 
the blunt simplicity of Peter, 
ot Lous; 


cra, 
With a vast 
empires. 
heoms the contrast : 
the gorgeous magnifience the sternness 
ot a legislator for 
idol of courtiers. 


barbarians, the 
Oie the victorious defender of 
his country—a victory solid, durable, and just ; the 
other the conquermg devastator of a neighboring 
elittering, and dis- 
one, repecting parade, 
transforming a wil- 
other Sess i) 
Pomp s and exhuus ting 
the produce of mutlions to pamper the iMaubed Vanity 


victory 
The 


: ros ae | 
PWIIVICGTA HOMOTS, 


! 
je Cop rie —_—l 


evanescent, 
honorable, pede, 
pO}, and 


derness into an empire; the 


ceremony, and throned tm 


ofanandividual. "The one a fire that burns, without 
enlichtemmg beyond a most narrow cirele, and 
Whose dJustre is trac ked Iyy what if ruins, and fed 
yo What it constunes ; the other a luminary, whose 


hol, not so dazzling in its rays, spreads over a 
world, and is noted, not for what a destroys, but 
for what it vivifies and creates,’ 


‘In Impossibility. —Two Trish barristers of the 
Dovle and Yelverton were constantly 
warrelinge before the bench. One day the 
oh that the Doyle knoe ked down 
exclaiming ve hemently, 


ike a 


hanes of 
disput 
rose so hy incensed 
- You SC OU 


rhe 


lis adversary, 


rel, Pil anake you behave gentioman | 


Nher smarting under the blow, as he lay on the 
tind, as energetically replied. © No, never! J 
! ’ : m4 , 
Cely you. You cannot do it, sir 
PP, ify Tectia ay Be hulee aes ¥Y itty 1 I’, Pat 
! ribbed Storvtiavebine f ther throvueh Vaio 


XTV. of 


stpniune of 


clemency of an 








ihave 


iknow that I 
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he ered them selves from it in a tobacco-house 
the owner of which happening to be in, thus accosted 
them: * You have a great deal of impudence to 
trespass ONany premises—you enter without my 
‘Do you know who bam? ‘Po which was 
‘No’ *Why then, I would have you 
an a justice of the peace’ Thomas 
Story replicd—* My friend here makes such things 
as thou art; he is the governor of Pennsylvania.’ 
The would be great man quickiy abated his haughti- 
Hess. fin pe rial Gazette. 


leave, 
answered, ¢ 
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SA T U RD ako te Dis CE MBER 2, 1832 


A Friendly ‘Buvitinn g.—Lre the aliSiantinns of our 
next number, the year that now © waxeth old,’ shail 


with the * years beyond the food, 


passed away 


and our patrons, as well as ourselves, shall have entered 


ifraueht with desolation and death, one, in 


Pmourner 


ithe 





npon the threshold of another, we hope a more auspi- 
The year, that is past, has indeed been one 
which the 
streets, und the wail of 
hath afar; buat 
ch shrouds the year to come, 


cious year. 


hath gone about the 


widow and the orphan sounded 


through the dark veil, wht 


ino eye may penetrate—whether, in our progress, our 


path shall be strew ed with flowers, or beset with thoraus, 
, both to them and us, alike unknown. In either case, 
we tender them, with the compliments of the seasou that 
is approaching, our heartfelt 
oodness which has led them, not only by their 


Is 
most acknowledgements 
for the ge 
individual suppoit, but, very many of them, by their 
exeitions in our behalf, to cheer aud uphold us thus far 
on our way, and also our best wishes for their prosperty 
aod happiness thiough all succeeding years, 





The Ladies’ Magazine—This valuable periodical 


Istill goes on its way rejoicing. The number for De- 
lcember, contains as usual inany useful as well as 
jinteresting articles, and closes the filth volume. A new 


lyvolume will commence in January, in which,in addition 


| . Py 
jto the subjects usually intvoduced, the editor contem- 


[plates giving 


‘a view of the p/trenological science, cou- 


Inected with education, as taught by Dr. Spurzbeim ia 


his lectures and books.’ 
LETTERS CONTAINING REMITTANCES, 
Received at this office Igecuts and 
J. Diniek, Queker Springs, N. Y. 1; W 
Y.81; J. H. Secor, Bern, N. ¥. 81; EE. W 
7 G V utes, Dresden, ‘N \ | Bb. be 


from others, ending Dec. Wik, 


\pplis, N. 
Taritiville, Os 


. Graves, 


dows S, 


rrester, Bald Hill, ('t. $3 
{ \ Biown, Redhook, a ge 
a 
t | MM ARY, 

Death's Triumphs for \ ‘Live Jollowing great onames five 
be 1 lded to the eat tlogue of the dead dunug the year Joleen 
Woll o Garthe Poet—Born at Fraukiort on the Maine, Aa. JA, 
740. George Leopold Cuvier, &e.; Naturalist —Born at Meninty 
lined, Aug. 25, 1569. Gaspard Spourzhem: Physiologist—Bora 

ear Troeves, 1776. Sir Waiter Seat Poet and Novelst Born at 
I reoh, Aug. 15,007). J. F. Chan predhion ; Profi ssorottlistary 
} etter Lene for tus discovernces and publications connected 
with the serenee of Bey in Hieroe)s ji ies—Bora at Fiegac, 17%. 
George Crabbe: Poot—Born at Althorough, bec. 21, 1754, Jereny 
Bentham: Junst—Born 1700. Adam Clarke: Biblical Commenta 
7 Bors at Magherafelt, (hreland,) 1702. Charles Carrol: Signer 

the Declaration of Ludependeuce—Born at Annapolis, Sept. 20, 
138i 
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e M » Walter Bowne, Peg. to be placed im the Goveraur's 

Lal ! 
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For the Rural Repository. 

TO Ht*****, 
Far, far away from her I love, 
My heart, though lone, pure joys can move, 
A form of passing grace excites 
Sweet trains of endless fancy-flights, 
An eye of beaming, tender light 
Calls up gone hours in dreamy night. 
A faultiess fooi—a model hand, 
A smile, like Heaven's, by rainbow spanned, 
A voice, whose every, slightest tone 
Rivals the richest wind-harp’s moan, 
A tear, poured forth at pity’s shrine, 
‘To sweeten alms, or soothe een crime, 
A brilliant thouglit—a noble deed, 
A mind from affectation freed, 
A heart that’s tender, pure and chaste, 
Or beauty robed with modest taste,— 
Though seen and heard where Pm unknown 
A stranger herein crowds alone— 
Impart to me the truest pleasure, 
A joy nor faint, nor scant in measure, 
For all, dear Hap. but bring anew 
Thine own perfections to ny view. 
In each ane all l ever find 
Traits of my girl, ber heart and mind, 
With such mementos, and the bliss 
Of feeling yet that nectar-kiss, 
Thy pledge of truth when last we inet, 
Can I—nay, nay, I'll ne’er forget. 

December, 1832. 





From the Ladies’ Magazine. 


THE HARVEST MOON 


Bright planet of even ! 


Tie husbandsmen’s blessing, 
That gleams at the sheafing, 
And shines at the dressing ; 
That cheers up the lonely, 
And makes glad the hearth, 
Which then, and then only, 
Ke-echoes with mirth. 


Bright candle of even! 


That lights up the vale, 
When the fairies are weaving 
Their rings on the dale : 
Hlow many lay sleeping, 
Who gazed on you last? 
How many are weeping 

Who think of the past? 

The maiden is sighing 

Who loved to behold, 

When the fern owl was erying, 
Thy broad disk of gold ; 

"The herdsman is keeping 

Ilis watch by the dead, 

And the widow is weeping 
kor those that have fled. 

The wolfhates thy brightness, 
The fox seeks his lair, 

The swain seeks with lightness, 
The side of his fair; 

"The spaniel is baying, 

And the wild swan and loon 
On the calm lake are playing, 
By the light of the moon, 


On the wild waste of waters 
The seainen rejoices, 

And he thinks of the cotters 

And the hum of their voices ; 


' | | 
\Vhile the scenes of his child 


ALA. 





‘I hough tranny are Weepliyg 
bow spirits departed, 

Still inany are heeping 

Thy viell, light hearted. 
Blest parent of light! 

Ob grant me the boon, 

To gaze with delight 

On the bright harvest moon, 


From the Cincinnati Mirror. 
A PASSACE IN LIFE.—-THE BRIDAL. 
BY W. D. GALLAGHER, 
He stood before the altar; and a shade 
Of darkuess for a moment crossed bis brow, 
And melted into beauty on his lips ; 
And a slight tremor thrilled him, as the blood 
Caine boiling to his forehead—and sunk back, 
And rushed like lava to his burning cheek, 
But this was over—and the confidence 
Of manhood was upon him—and he stood 
rect, in pride and nobleness, before 
The minister of the High God—a man, 
Hoary and tremulous, aud bowed with years, 
And she, the loved, the beautiful stood up 
Beside the chosen one; and meekly bent 
Her half-closed eyes upon her swelling breast 
Aud on her temples slept a raven tress, 
Shadimg the beautiful veins that meited through, 
Like amethyst half hidden in the snow. 
And loveliness hung round her, like a soft 
Aud silvery drapery. And pain, and sin, 
And sorrow’s discipline, on her fair brow 


Had no abiding place. ‘Lhe various shades 


Of sorrow and of gladness, came and went 
With almost every pulse, like the uncertain 


And silent memory of forgotten dreams, 


They stood together—and their hearts were proud ; 


His of its nobleness, and her’s of him! 
The Holy Father offered up a prayer, 

That happiness in after times might be 

The guardian of their love—aud that the star 
That rose so beautiful and cloudless now, 
Might light their years of trial, aud go down 
Calinly, as it rose—and they were wed. 
Here endeth this fair picture. ‘Time wore on, 
And they commingled with the callous world, 
And slept, and were forgotten. Others came 
Aud filled their places at the social hearth : 
And ever thus 
‘Time silently goes on his ceaseless round, 


2 al 1 . 
Chey too have passe laway. 


Unnoticed and unknown; and human kind 
Are but the puppets, moved about at will, 
And laid within tie dreamless sepulchre, 
To wait the coming of that far-olf day, 
When the eufranchised spirit shall awake, 
And burst the cerement of the humid grave, 
And live and be iinmortal ! 
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answers lo the PUZZLES in our last, 


Puzz_¥ 1.-—Because they distributed arms (alms.) 


Puzz.LE 11.—LBecause he wauts bailin 


NEW PUZZLES. 
1. 
VW hy is a person reading aloud like a judge ? 
it. 
Why is a person cleanin 
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lish like a reverse ? 
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